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Whoo-hah! This here is
the big one! A jam packed
70-80 pages (at this
moment, 'm still adding
junk in!), tons of creators
and stories and pin-ups
and baffle gab, all
celebrating fifty

for some of his other stuff!

Thanks again to Sam
Gafford, UFO President
and part-time wrestler, for
coming through in the
clutch and printing this

funky years ofT h e
Slimeball
oo Peaks

Protoplasmic
paraphemalia!
Read

history. I'd like to part XX

thank all of the

creators again for their
time, and especially those
who've had to wait over a
year for some of this work
to see print.

Chicago was great!
Photos and more are
around this ‘zine
somewhere! At one point,
| was going to write a long
essay detailing all the
minutiae and crazy
moments in Chicago, but
Jason Marcy beat me to
the punch with his fine
memoir, fittingly called
Jay’s Massive Chicago
Comicon Report, 1993.
All sorts of cool con
sketches, kinda-blurry
photos, and Jay’s raw and
honest reminisces fill this
thing, available from Jay
for...get this...a mere
25¢!! Jay, the Powerwus
man, is at 3 Rowanwood
St., Hamilton, Ontario,
Canada, L8L 7H1. Heck,
send him a buck and ask

massive tome for me this
time out. Sam, if gods
ever walked the earth,
well, you'd probably be
allowed to walk in their
general vicinity.

The stories this time out
take place all around the
Amoeba Adventures
continuity. (Yes, there’s a
continuity here!) Troy
Hickman and Doug

Lumley’s stunning
Rambunny tale, of
course, takes place

immediately after the
events of last issue. Lynn
Allen’s wacky Spif story
comes in around the
vicinity of #4 or so, while
both John Hurley's Herr
Heinous tale and my
Ninja Ant caper take place
immediately before next
issue. The Dawn Star and
Prometheus tale,
“Summer’s End,” also
comes in around the #11-
#13 time frame. Finally,

“Perspective,” reprinted
from a 1991 anthology,
takes place between
Amoeba Adventures #0
and #1. Remember, there
will be a test on all this
later!

Coming up: #13 and
#14 ought to be out
before too long, and the
celebrated team of Nik &
Max have split into two to
handle ‘em. Next issue is
written, drawn, and all by
me, and features the
retum of Hemr Heinous in
a wacky little epic. #14,
coming in November, is
written and drawn by Max
Ink and is a stunning
domestic violence story
following in the footsteps
of Silent Storm. I've been

keeping in  close
consultation with Max
about this, (being

somewhat gun-shy about
others handling “my
babies”) and must say it is
his best work ever.
Finally, #15 ought to be
out by year'send, andis a
somewhat weird change
of pace called “Bone
Machine.”

Enough of this! Read
this issue! Send yer
comments! Ka kite ano!

)

AMOEBA ADVENTURES #12, Oktober 1993. Published right this
minute by Protoplasm Press, PO Box 2230, University MS 38677.
Additional copies lotsa money. Subscriptions! $5/4 issues. Everything in
the world C1993 Nik Dirga and his flunkies. Dedicated 2 The Connells.




50

YEARS

0

Whart a long, strange Trip 1T’s been. IT's
hard 1o believe The Little Guy's been appearing
In comics por 50 years. Why, 1 can
rememker...what's thatr? You didn't know
Prometheus has been gracing the pour-colored
page ror 50 years now? Oh, That’s right, you've
probably only read The current Nik Dirga
version. Well, Then, let we set you sTraight; Let
me Tell you a kit abour The history of our

pavoriTe proToplasm.

To be there at the very beginning, we have to
go back even more than 50 years, even before the
dawn of comic books as we know them, to the days
of the pulps. The year was 1933, and publishing
magnate Colonel Beauregarde Dirga was looking
for a lead story to front his new magazine, Weirdly
Peculiar Stories of the Strange and Mysterious. Recog-
nizing talent, the Colonel sought out one of pulp
fiction’s greatest writers, H.P. Lovecraft. Unfortu-
nately, Lovecraft, in one of the many odd, sitcom-
like twists of his life, had gotten his toe stuck in a
bathtub faucet and was unable to write the story.

PROMETHEUS

A look Back

by Troy Hickman
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brother, Jeffy Lovecraft, who went to

work on the piece immediately. When .
he was finished, he had crafted a mod-

est little tale called “Terror of the 7
Psuedopods,” a story of a mad scien-

However, he recommended his

tist who had created a huge, sentient
amoeba to do his evil bidding. A stu-
dent of the classics, Jeffy borrowed
from the alternate title of Mary
Shelley’s Frankenstein, and called the
protoplasm “Prometheus.”
Unfortunately, thestory wasnever
to see print, as the Colonel’s magazine
died stillborn due to the loss of one its
major financers, a young man who
decided instead to spend his money
onaparticularly elaborate candelabra.
That young man’s name...Liberace.
Flash forward a decade to the war-
torn world of 1943. For the last few
years, Col. Dirga had made a fairly
successful living as the owner of
Whistlin” Dixie Publications (their
motto: “When we say our comics are
good, we're not just Whistlin’ Dixie”),
publishers of the patriotic superhero
comic, The Flaming Flag. Though the
comic did well enough, the Colonel

wasn’t satisfied and, seeing the suc-
cess of Robin and Bucky, decided to

Flaming Flag Comics #17, from 1944

give the Flag a sidekick. Never one to waste any-
thing, he recalled a dim memory from his pulp
days, and soon a new Nazi-fighting team was
born: The Flaming Flag and Promy, the Boy Blob!

So popular was this new addition, this adoles-
cent of goo, that soon he was awarded his own
series, Slap! Comics featuring Prometheus. The writer
and artist of the strip was none other than Dionysius
“Dik” Dirga, the Colonel’s nephew and one of the
most prolific creators of the Golden Age. Dik had
risen to fame doing the cheesecakestrip “Tessie the

Tease” for Stars and Stripes, and was the originator
of the popular catchphrase “Hey, let’s get these
broads drunk!” For the next few years, Slap! Comics
did remarkably well, each month selling 2 million
copies in the U.S. and 3 million in Germany (a
phenomenon that has never been fully explained).

Inthelate40s, however, bad luck would plague
our plucky protoplasm. With the end of the war,
Pro ran out of notable villains, and was forced to
face thevillainy of such luminaries as The Crimson
Doorstop and Bob, the Guy with a Loaded Gun.

THE TAPEWORM STRIKES.” | e e

T Lok ouT. WORM
BECAUGE YOURE ",

7

Sales plummeted like Shelley Winter’s chins,
and the Colonel panicked, changing the
genre of Pro’s stories each month, looking
for a success. We were inflicted with west-
erns (“The Amoeba Kid and His Horse
Rudy”), jungle stories (“Prom-Ga, Czar of
the Serengeti”), even esoteric comics
(“Prometheus the Pirate Detective and his
Space Firemen”). Nothing seemed to work.

From a post-war Slap! Comics,
Prometheus faces The Tapeworm.




GREAT SCOT T/ I'VE
BEEN LOCKED IN

THAT CLOSET FER...
TWENTY YEARS?

"GEE WHIZ/ T3
WHIPPING BOYA

From Tales to Coagulate #48, the short-lived
return of the Golden Age hero, Whipping Boy.

As if that were not enough, in 1951 Whistlin’
Dixie was sued by National Periodical Publica-
tions, who claimed Prometheus was a thinly-dis-
guised Superman. Even though NPP could show
no similarities besides both characters having two
arms, they won the case, and Slap! Comics was
canceled.

Prometheus would not be seen again until
early 1954, when he became the host of Whistlin’
Dixie’s flagship horror title, The Garage of Gore.
Obviously an attempt to cash in on the hoopla of
the Senate hearings, Garage featured gristly horror
stories and each issue sported a prominent “head-
light” story (a man driving at night without his
headlights on. Colonel Dirga believed this to be the
very height of terror). The book bombed, as
Whistlin” Dixie was never able to understand or
duplicate the success of EC comics. Garage was
canceled at #7, the cover of which showed a close-
up of a man eating his own head. They just never
got it.

Prowould remaininlimbo for 5 years. Then, in
1959, Dik Dirga, seeing the dawn of the Silver Age
of superheroes, and desperately needing beer
money, convinced the Colonel to launch a new
title. Soon the comic racks were graced by Tales to
Coagulate, a “double feature” book starring
Prometheus and a new hero, The Phenomenal
Flexi-Man. Dik’s stories and art were at their finest
inthe Silver Age Prometheus stories, duelargely to
his editor, who ironically was a relative of NPP’s
Julius Schwartz: his daughter Bermuda Schwartz,
who pioneered such innovations as bordering the

50YEARS

cover with the patented YoYo Stripes and intro-
ducing beatnik lingo into the comics (see stories
such as “The Ginchy Dr. Java-Jive and his With-It
Hepcats,” adapted from a story by Jack Kerouac).

Inlate 1968, however, tragedy struck. Dik Dirga,
Pro’sbiographer for 25 years, discovered the exist-
ence of Penthouse magazine, and has not left his
home since. The Colonel cursed his libidinous
nephew, and thought for sure his promethean
empire was about to crumble. Luckily, there was
an heir to Dik’s throne, literally. In 1969, the writ-
ing and art of Pro’s adventures was taken over by
Dik’s son, Rigoletto “Rik” Dirga, a bright young
man who had recently graduated art school on a
scholarship for drawing “Tippy,” the matchbook
turtle. Rik brought to Pro a totally new idea, the
concept of “relevant” comics.

Unfortunately, Rikhad beenavery introverted
child, and had no idea what relevance was. He
believed he was striking out in new directions by
showing his characters dancing in public, and
depicting one supporting character “with the be-
ginnings of a mustache.” The apex of his bold new
trend came when he heard of Spider-Man’s in-
volvement with LSD. Not to be outdone, he de-

OWVE-CELLERD

CONFORMS
TO THE
COMICS

CODE

OFALES

NOV-DEC.
1950

From the short-lived "Garage of Gore" era




cided Prometheus should do the same, and soon
our amoebic pal found himself in Kentucky as a
member of the Louisville Street Department. As
had becomea family tradition, Rik justdidn’t getit.

With Rik at the helm, Pro chugged along until
the mid-70s, the time of the big Whistlin’ Dixie
Implosion. No, they didn’t have a glut of book
resulting in mass cancellations. Rather, because of
a mix-up at the Sparta plant, an entire month’s
worth of comics were printed on a highly unstable
paper, which would implode when handled, often
taking the reader with it. The scandal which fol-
lowed caused the company to keep a low profile
for the next few years.

By the late 70s, though, Pro had resurfaced,
and had even become popular enough to have his
own primetime TV show, “Prometheus and the
Plumber,” an action series about a protoplasmic
primetime investigator (Herve Villacheze) and his
pipe-fitting partner (RonPallillo, Horshak of “Wel-
come Back Kotter”). The show only lasted 4 weeks
before it became “Prom the Detective,” then
“Prom’s Place” and finally a sitcom, “Getting It
All” (don’t ask). It was eventually replaced by the
Foster Brooks Variety Hour.

Perhaps the strangest period of Pro’s history
camein the mid-1980s when it seemed that Whistlin’
Dixie, defunct since the Donkey Show scandal of
’81 (I can’t talk about it now), had let the copyright

SANITIZED,
FOR
YOUR
PROTEC-
TION

NO. |

VESTY
AT HAT L \ViING:
IF yoU a1 This W

One of Dik Dirga's vintage 60s comics

on Prometheus expire. Soon, every two-bit pub-
lisher with a printing press was doing their own
version of the character, causing us to endure such
atrocities as Child-Like Genetic Samurai Protoplasms
(Delusional Publications), Prometheus at the Con-
vent of Smut (Wanker Press), and X-Oplasmic Ad-
ventures (Marvel Comics).

This nonsense mighthave gone onforever, but
in the late 1980s, a teen-age boy began having
visions, began drawing in his notebook. He found
himself sketching a strangelittle character, a figure
out of spiritus mundi, out of racial memory. It was
then that this man-child, Nik Dirga, great-great
nephew of the Colonel himself, realized his heri-
tage, and Amoeba Adventures was born.

And you know the rest. Nik built Protoplasm
Press into a publishing giant, and AA became a
sensation, each issue selling hundreds of copies in
the U.S. and thousands in Germany (someone
really ought to look into that). And Nik? Well, of
course, he just doesn’t get it.

From 1992's X-Amoeba, which was cancelled
before publication because the printer broke
down trying to print all them crazy lines.

Additional art: Sam Gafford and J. Kevin Carrier



) Brad Parnell




JUST OUTSIDE OF LOGANSPORT,

INDIANA ... [0S FEELS GooD .
HITTING THE 0PEN RIAD, CLEARING
THE CoBWEBS OUT OF MY SKVULL.

SOMETIMES A GUYS goT TO GET
AWAY FRoM 1T ALL , 6Gor TO GET
OUT THERE AND SEE THE...
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o WELL, THAT WAS
~ DIFF ERENT!

WHO THE heELL ARE YoU PEOPLE (" 'M VEEF STUART,
ANY WAY T WHERE’'P YOU cCoME FR’M? WIS ffcRE’.swu?/Lz- DIANE

\warﬁfsv , AND THAT's BETTY.




WHAT? YOU MEAN THAT STack oF OLD Boxes®

-
”ﬁt‘

(T AIN'T mucH | BUT WE CALL IT HoME.E]

T ——

HERES WUR BIKE , MISTER.THE WHEL!S
PRETTY sSHoT ,BuT ( MIGHT BE
ABLE To RIG 'SOMETHING UP,

Yov'b LIKE.

IF

wiLL. WAS THE BEST
MECHANIC THEY KHAD BEFORE
THE PLANT Croser PowN,

7 WONDER, [F THAT,
cow’'s oK<?

‘‘‘‘‘‘

WAITING
ABOV

T

YEAH ,SHE’S FINE, THERE'S A FARMeR
FoR HER OVER. THAT wAY,

A MILE OR SO0,




O{}u CAN SEE THAT FAR?)
\\ 7HE'S A RABBIT HONEY. ™,

\\\ IT’S ALL THE CARRDTS.:

e e m = —— 4 ,——--

WJ{\N;

WAIT A MINVTE ! | JUST
NOW RECOGNIZED YOU . yOU/RE
RAMBUNNY , AIN‘T YoOvg

GUILTY AS CHARGED.
7 A

Gz

ARE

YoU A
FoR, Sore

SIGHT
EYES , FRIEND,

WELL YOU WoULDN'T
REMEMBER M5 BUT WE SAW
COMBAT TOGETHER. IN \ NAM.
YOU EVEN LED MY SQUAD
INTO BATTLE ONcE,
LON THIEN , REMEMBERT
WE USED Td JOKE AROUNP,
CALLED You

CAPTHAIN RAMBUNNT.

(D{g

. *COURSE , TIMES
AVE CHANGED, | GUESS.

BUT 1 STILL Dav’T UNDERSTAND. WHY
ARE YoU L.WING HERET

RIGHT NowW , IT'S ALL

HOMELESS T BUT...BuT THIS IS
LOGANSPORT, NoT- NEW YORK OR L.A.




You THINK IT'S JUST THE Bi6 crrrss:*w
You DON'T TRAVEL MUCH, DO yau?

F

WEWVE LIVED IN THIS
TowN oUR WHOLE LIVES,

SAME WERE . HAD A REAL NICE Y
PLACE ,TOQ ,‘TIL THEY cvT OFF MY
'c. . BENEF TS, AIN'T A LOT OF
FoLkS witL H{RE A FELLA WITH /.
A GIMPY LEG. ;

WELL , TIME ENOVEH To SHOOT

BREEZE L.%TER SINCE [TCL
a(ﬁ‘ MIGHT AS WELL BED DOwWwN
Fo THE NIGH 2

A WHILE TO FIX YOUR WHEEL,
. IF _THERE’sS
ONE THING WENE GoT, ITS ROOMJ

o] BUT _ISN'T ANYONE WILLING
TO HELPT WHAT ABOVT ciTY
GOVERNMENT OF LOGUNSPORT?

HA! THE LoCAL CoPs HAE
CHASED US AROUND S0 MUCH,
WE'VE TAKEN To CALLING

B THE PLACE (OGANS RyN.

Ll

AND WHAT’S YoUR_ SToRYT)
\J(THAT'S BETTY, SHE DOEN'T TALK)

SHE WAS PUT OUT WHKEN FUNDIN
TV THE MENTAL HOSTITAL.
UND HER, SHE HAD
JUST BEEA} RAPED. ,é/:asﬁsu-f :

NOT FOR HE RST
TIME , EITHEE .




PAMN ! THERE HAS TO
BE SOMETHING | CAN DO,
I’M A SUPER HERO;S oR

CRYING OUT LoV
; N

LIKE WHATT SToRM THE WHITEHOSET
For¢e PEOPLE To CcARET

IT WOULDW/T Workk ANY WAY.
NOBoDY GIVES A DAMN |F
YOU'RE HOMELESS M0 MATTER
WHAT K/IND oF PERSON You ARE,

YOU GOTTA REALIZE , CAPN , (N THIS
WORLD , IN THIS TIME, WHAT rov'RE
WoRTH AND THE VALUVE THAT PEOPLE
PLACE ON You ARE TwWO DIFFERENT
THINGS. TWO DIFFERENT
PROPOSITIONS ENTIRELY.

AT
'

EOUMDS LIKE YOUWE ALCUMULATED
Y

LOT OF WISDoM OVER THE '
EARS , JEFF. THAT'S MORE 7,
THAN | CA/ .5*7 FoR ME. /

7

M —/

WlﬁAPGoMT RELL , CAP/N, I'M

LIV oUT OF A CKING CRATE,
EATING CHICKEN RESTAVRANT
\ PUMPSTER ., THAT Sou HIKe
soLomMoN TO ~“You T

/

A
4

7

N
*\*\“ )

‘;\ "

EVERYONE HAS &ONE TO BeD...

THINK, SUPERHERD. You CAN L |
o (PROOT TREES AND SHAKE OFF
@ ( BAZOOKA SHELLS. How CAN YX) MALE
N PEOPLE HELP THEIR FELLOW
¢+ HUMAN BE/INGS? GO
B R RSy
“ hEY, wAIT
MINUTE ...

AFTER




THE NEXT MORNING...

HEY, THAT SMELLS
IKE MEATLOAF !

RAMBUNNY ! -
WHAT IN THE HECK...!

JEFF,WILL , DIANE , BETTY.
I'VE GOT SOME FOLLKS I'D LIKE

You

To MEET,

BUT How..T )

JEFF, THATS ALL
TOOK. . MATEE THATS
EVER, TAKES ) SQME
HoLD ouT A
soMEBoby TO

7 1 JUST ASKED €M, \

Act it

BodDY TO

l... 1] GUESS [ JUST NEVER
THOUGHKHT THE ”HAV/;' - woulL D
SHARE \WITH US “HAVE-NOTS!




YOU'VE BEEN SET UP To THINK THAT

WAY, PAL . WE ALL HAVE. THERES A

WHOLE SYSTEM WORKIN/ FUL STEAMM T
. KEEP US APART.

SURE . WweVE ALL BECOME S0 CAVGHT
UP IN “THey” — WHAT ARE *THEY "
DOING , HOW ARE “THEY"” PING TO
SCREW US OVER — THAT WEWVE
PORGOTTEN THAT ITS JUST VA S

’
{

WE JUST WANT 1D )
THAT % ALL

DO WHAT WE <CAN . >
— THAT™S NSCESSARY,
MAAM ., THATS ALL
ANYONE NEEDS.,

«UNTIL IT TAKES BAK THIS
WHOLE DAM WOR LD ,

I THINE weE MIGHT BE ABLE TD
DO SOMETHING ABWT JBs ,T00,

WHAT CAN | SAY, CAPAT

HOW DO 1 THAKK You T

BY NOT LETTING IT_ DIE HERE,
JEFF. AS YoOU'VE BEEN HELPEP,
HELP SOMEONE ELSE . CARRY
THE SPA,JRK... FAN THE FLAMES
OF SIMPLE HUMAN DeceNcy.

P LET 1T GCEROW UNTIL r}' EATS
.; UP  THIS WHILE COUNTRY OF QURS..)

L | wow.nu'rkftvt You TWO

NTS FOR UR EA
RWES IF BEMIN mnﬁrg
DIDN’T HAVE A LITTLE B)

ING OV
TAF OTHER FEMLA,Tv0.”

—ME, SMITH GOES TO
WASHIN GTON




[ AIN'T
FREAKIN’

PLAYROY BUNNY,
DIRGA.”
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Dave Berns



The politically uncorrect
superhero!

li@
N s

7

LET US GET
SOMETHING
STRAIGHT, MITSU.

or
VTHAT'S THE WAY | LKE
[T, UH HUH UH HUH "

Written and pencilled by
Nik Dirjm
\_likcd b"(,—)/bi\HHurle‘f

AND YES, | USUALLY \'
ENJOY YBR COMPANY .

BUT IF YU FLER EV/
CALL ME “THE MAN F/Ef»’
IN YoUR HERD” ARCUND

PRO AND THE OTHERS AGAI
YoU'lLBE THE FIRST N,

\ SUPERHERO EUNLCH, GET Me?)

2 > YEESH?
YES, KYoXO.
Lok, LIEMME MAKE
IT UP TOYoU/ LI

COOK. YOU DINNER
T{dlfvéHT, SWEETIE/

WL
A ‘;__.\—mﬁ_-. o o

SHE’S JUST GONNA
HAVE & WORK ON




HMM--A S7T7¢KY
SITUATION

SINCE I'VE
SOMEHOW

; > .
:r-.,'/ i _
& 4

SURELY HERE I'LL FIND
AN APPROPRIATE
OF MY APF

TRy

I HAVE A LOOK

~. \\ » 2, )
GREETINGS,SIR? I'M LOOKING FoR. | [ 0007 NEAT LAMP7 A HOW ABAQUT A Baax, THEN
A PRESENT THAT'LL MAKE MY LADY | |8IT: oUs7y, BUT ST7ce- -
REAUZE I'M A WONDERFUL AND : 1 THE KAMA SUTRA” 2
SENSITIVE FELLOW, AND MAYBE GET HMM--WHOA 7 ('L SAVE
58% /sma Afw/v THAT FoR THE HONEYMOON
Al BN TT% 7 B MRNGH.
A ey perrume/
= e GOT ANY
o ? \ PERFUf;!E
T /}lf, . )
"ﬁ” o s~
HTT !l
i (A
RIGHT- "L = 2

ME (EVEL WITH YA, DADDY-O- R~ AN
ALLTHIS 0D STUFF, IT's PRETTY
COOL, BUT YA GOTTR THINK 90757,

VER CONSIDER
CARRYING

ROSES! GoT
ANY ROSES 2/

ESEWHERE,
THEN. THANKS, %
AND ReMEMACR- R
NEON? ou'LL R




NICE GUY--
NEEDS TO
WORK ON
HIS SALES

N7 SWEAR BY THIS

WH

Y-- A BOTSWANAN ARMY |
KNIFE COMPLETE WiTH BOTTLE
OPENER,, HOME PERM KIT AND

POCKET VCRY KEEN” /|

ANC
LIGHTING- | WON'T
UNTIL | FIND KYOKO'S GFT!

Now SONNY, YOU'RE
JUST THINKING O
YOURSELF~

HOWDY, PIZ2ZAMAN ! GIVE ME
A SUCE WITH N0 CHEESE
AND TRIPLE ANCHOVIESZ,

"HEY, DON'T WORRY,US SUPER-
HEROES ARE JUST REGULAR.
FoLKS/ EXCEPT SOME OF US
WEAR OUR UNDERWEAR ON
THE OUTS/OE, THAT'S AL/

Y0U, SIR, ARE. TRYNG\4
MY PaTIENCE! I'M
STARVED! 'L Toss

g
™ s
IN AN 8”=l0" PIC / %,




S

.‘ Y

PREFPRETD DIE"~
NSECTY You FREED
ME FROM THE PRISON

I'VE BEEN CAGED IN
FOR MILLENIA--

4

/

D ) SURELY EVERY MAN'S
I\_ FANTASY--

TF TS NOT OME
THING, IT'S ANOTHER-- C

‘L RIP You,

y 2 7
-k’ Te Tt S
DYING IN A PILE
OF WOMEN'S SHOES.

ES

'/
%
’

B T5oK, Look, I'M SURE
Bl \E CAN Discuss THis,




HA ”A/E%fﬁ’;‘pff
A i 0 Picdot

WHAT 10 D0, WHAT ¢
(/4 g' TH@E&*{/

\ AL RIGHT,_

e, ] g ﬁbﬁ.bx\
/’M FED UP/ALL | X7~ YY) // HAVE TO
|wameo wis A\ ENy( FienT

GIFT FOR MY G/RL, CREATURES
RUT Noaooo” "s THE

Ve
&4
R\




T) WENT

P — )Qg
MITSL? 1TSS )\
KYoro/

PTHAT'S GoaD ... By THE)
WAY, | RAN INTO-~.,

h‘ -y
| 0KO, IS IT 0K
IF AZ JOWS US?
1% | He HELPED OUT

GREAT "W TRES
O e MAGNIFICENT,

AZRAEL, WE'D LOVE

[SUSHI IN ITIF You JOINED US.
ElL/
: THANKS FOR Neat &
: ‘ f LIGHTING THE R : &E;ﬁ%&&u
A InS) CANDLES,, IR ABOUT
Now, DON' T (2! - AT
LETHIM = L DA¢ AN
3o R SSIGHS
Lt I P
=\~ \
\ Tz
A izzead
2
!
/\;;—-53 L ,j’/L n_isj
Azl




YO! RAMMY- RANVES
'S W THE. HOUSE W\ T
WS BOY PRO-MO ONE!

Vi
U]

YEAH BOY : MAKE \
SURE YOO READ AMOEBA
ADVENT\RES | ON THE
STRENGTH 1

PO AN

\\\\\

Anthony Gray




THEALIEY DUDE WHO

STOLESPIF'S bRALY

written, drawn, etc.
by Lynn Allen

nifty computer-type lettering by Nik.

’ALL—SPONGY ‘SQUADRON HEADQUARTERS

i -_l — ! =3 -
— -l ——— ; (] A -,-:)' ‘l-q //,
== O =[s storr Taces PLACE \
) 18 “BEFORE AA #5- NIK i
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P
B
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 — HERE, [}
SN S 0oy, 1 ]
= — @ N B
7 e % (:(!“\\? ﬁ j///.
M a, GIVE ME YOUR_FRAI UMY o
/‘{ _(RESISTANGE § USTIN. | LIKE TO DONATE
‘ , ~l1s Uskess, BaKI0.. TO THE PRESIDENTIAL!
L 2 mterr; || ! FUND AS MUCH AS
2_\¢ = /AND NO 1A a2 THE NEXT PERSON, |
a S e Jokes 1~ @ BUT THERE IS ONLY
- : SO MUCH SCENCE \
| 7 CAN 00,
e GOODBYE,
: f\”‘ : /38
! P
\ 4 =
)" : /&(ﬁ &\h%@
[ (Y




ARE GONE, OTHERWISE
THEY COULDVE SEEN
THAT QDDBALL.

¥ YOUR BRAIN TO
b REPRESENT THE

MY BRAIN

COLLECTION
AP,

HAND |T OVER!

ARARRAL

OF GROSS.

JOOYUU G

RIGHT..THEN SAK IT
FOR ME | DONT WANT
TO GET MY HANDS

N "a‘t'!-
PAPER. I'M AN ENVIRONMENTALIST ]

CGGGEE

%

hY

T
ITS SO DISTRESSINGT S
TO BE AS INTELLIGENTS
AS | AM HANDSOME § oA

A

AN
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WHAT T0 00?
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AL

rll}; y

TRASR

" &Y YOU COULDNT HAVE STOODY
7 S hi T pfe T A GHANCE AGAINST A
,'h',“l‘;)'\ ’_ 1l 'f::" U MASTER BRAIN HONTER
,’///I: N < “¥A__SUCH AS MYSELF
&/ YOU POT UP WY y /
i QuITE A 4
/55 FIGHT, HUMAN.,

RAN A LOT, BUT

/HA! HE FELL FOR
THE OO “PIG BRAIN \}
N A DUMMY* TRICK!

SN
»
\

§| s G LATER:
: 4 / / N

POOR-TO-DOOR SALESMAN,
TNEBUT | GOT RIP OF HIM.

SPIF, WHAT HAPPENED HERE??

")

-
——

T

)
el
)

WA ¢
= .
.

!

—

v = =7
JENNY AND JENNIFER. | GOT BORED 2
SO | ASKED THEM OVER TO.. /—=
_uww...wzrrcu TV WITH M,

st

END!/
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LOVE AT fIRST
SIGHT ?

NAH!
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NOW TO Fwh PROMETHEUS.

“F((wHERE cowd HE
- RE TN SUCH A aty?

2 {
=

e

» AW
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THIS Ty 1S FILLED o)ITH

CrAZIES ! \/ =

Rl

T st somey| | ! /AHE MEDA 15 THE
How TAKE conTRoY | [ | KEY To THE MINDS

E\er T;:;i -CF‘HT\éb OF THE BRAINLESS
PROMETHEWS C,lleEK)Kq % | vﬂ

WILL BE (N X ¥
N MY oRAZ e AN
TaReET./) THE VocE

OF
SPONGORILIS

T AM THE MIGHTY
HERR HEwous! E

T Have Come To

CONAUER. THE AIRL

T MAKE—
UP. YOuRrREg

OURL NEW &AME

ON. THEREX AeT muckH
TINE .

il W > TTS Time FOR SPONGOROLIS
" TRl 7 FAVOR\TE GAME SHOW,
(WHEEL OF JEOFARDY,

(0 A ST T --\, e | Tad T T 0 FARU 3
By < YOUR Lo
LBl = HosT, HERR

VA A I .
5l =L, HEINOUS !
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Max Ink



ONI

YOU CAN'T FIND ELLISON
ANYWHERE THESE DAYS!I WOW...

AT THE HEART OF THE WORLD! YOU
CAN'T BEAT A TITLE LIKE THAT!

LITTLE GIRL, MY FATHER  §
TOLD ME THAT BOOKSTORES

WERE WHERE MAGIC FOUND
ITS WAY INTO THE REAL

......

"THE BEAST THAT SHOUTED LOVEj -

A "_'?‘-

STORY BY NIK DIRGA
ART BY TONY LORENZ

,;/// ...TOOK ME FOREVER ¥
TO SEEHOWRIGHT }

/ﬁ_/é Y, HE REALLY WAS

OWCH. WHERE'S
THE MAGIC
CREDIT CARD?




| APPRECIATE YOU COMING :
DOWNTOWN WITH ME, DAWN. |
: ALWAYS LIKE HAVING
COMPANY WHILE WANDERING. 3
o A =
: 7. 23 | i ~
AMES \ P
G BOORSTORE |H < RE-
£ . e R L t{ . QM i N
F . . s v -I - - e e
N B DO
U} pste 21 1 ke T/ 1 OWE YOU ONE, PRO. DENVER, FOR
g ALLITS CHARM, DIDN'T HAVE 7
it AR m THE ... AMBIANCE .. 5SPONGOPOLIS
S s s DOES. 'M ENJOYING IT HERE.
e e \.
YEAH, IT'S MY KINDA S
TOWN. THIS PART, 4
"THE ARGO" IT'S N :
CALLED, IS FULL OF 3

COOL BOOK AND HOLD IT! CROISSANT BREAK.
RECORD SHOPS, ALL THE BUTTERCUP PANTRY
KINDS OF STUFF. MAKES THE BEST!
%-\. & \
N < ICAN DEAL

%)\ “ WITH THAT.

GARCONITWO
OF YOUR FINEST,
PASTRIES!

Ab LB "lmw»m:-lg

iy

T A

AU 4o

WAIT YOUR TURN,)",
’ SLIMEBALL! /" -

ER...IMA
REGULAR.

\
PR HAHH e A ALs

mahb s a1 £ H 124 AT EELCO

assast st LY

asaand
T e easassiinan wman € S LA

N

JUS' REMEMBER
P PEACHES LIKE
7| N TIPS, PRO!




BEARING
UpP?

GETTING BETTER, | GUESS.
NONE OF THIS IS GOING
TO GO AWAY EASILY,
AND | THINK I'M STARTING
TO SLOWLY REALIZE THAT.

I'VE STARTED TO ACCEPT
IT... THAT HANK'S GONE

BUT CHANGE ISN'T
ALWAY'S BAD.

7]
...-n.,u_,,ﬂ'h} s

| e 3 pm—
el ~a

..ANDIT'S GOOD
TO HAVE FRIENDS.

HEY, THANKS.
ITS GOOD TO
FEEL LIKE
MORE THAN A
COGINTHE
MACHINE.

b T e ",
BUT THE COMIC SHOP

COMING?

I'LL BE THERE

IN A MINUTE.
YOU GO ON.

i "
DOWN THE STREET CLOSES |#£ )}
AT 5 AND I'M NOT LEAVING =
WITHOUT THE NEW HULK. "' (

/
4

Q;“ @




E'S A GOOD FRIEND.\
" THEY'RE ALL GOOD. MORE
/" [ AND MORE, | THINK | MADE

7\ THE RIGHT DECISION BY
STAYING HERE. Y

BY DOING SOMETHING
. GOOD WITH MY LIFE.

P

—

7

- MAYBE IN SOME SMALL WAY |
CAN MAKE THINGS BETTER FOR
THE MAN ON THE STREET.

| ALWAYS SHOT DOWN
THOUGHTS LIKE THAT AS NAIVE
BEFORE ... BEFORE | GAINED
Xk, THE ABILITY TO ACTUALLY

e
'\‘Wr‘.- MAKE A CHANGE.
|-« ‘E L

HAH, MAYBE
HANK WAS
RIGHT... |AMAN
IDEALIST!

IS SOMEONE IN
THERE? ARE
YOU HURT?
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DOES THATFEEL
GOOD? HUH?

YOU BASTARD! DO
YOULIKEITZ A

§f .

Ay (Y ot () fh]

(O O 00 0D (

*f PROMETHEUS...
MY FRIEND.

%ﬁéiéﬁ% gasgus. 4




WHY... WHY... THE

HE'LL LIVE, DAY WAS S0 GOOD,
THEY SAY. PROMETHEUS. AND
) NOW IT'S ALL JUNK.

[ DIDN'T MEAN... WHY DID HE DOTHAT?,

YES, I DID. | WANTED
HIM TO DIE, PRO.

HEY. HEY, IT'S OK, X
DAWN. IT'S...

P oL,

DA







ouS

X
The OBt} ALMAN,

Am\soc'

“CLP\SH
Ntler o

ég El)‘x H Feazell O@

HI'KIDS/ ToDAY WERE TOURING
SONGOPALIS TQ SEE How
AUR FAR CITIZENS ARE
DOING 7THE/R PART TO
@vg THE PLANET/

S

LOoK! WEVE PLACED

RECYCLING BJNS ON EVeRY <

LU NCH Wity
THAT SPteL!

ITs THAM(S To W RAT Do*{ou
MEAN we“

Reprinted from PROMETHEUS SAVES THE EARTH? #1



NOT MY PROBLEMZ
NOT MY PROBLEM 7
YOU'RE STUKXK ON

THIS PLANET, TOO,
ANO YOU LL CROAK B OFF THAN

7 STIcK

. DQ“'T
WAVE LON

FIORES

WE'RE BETTER
( oCKKROACHES

‘\

You Back To NATURE BoZoS
BLAME THE WHeLE PoLluTioN
‘,sl ME‘.oﬁ oN THE AVERAGE CIT(ZEN

- JAND ACT LIKE ALLwWE HAVE
To Do 19 SoRT ouR TRASH, TURN
OfF THE LIGHTS, AND AR Poal-
ARND EVERYTHING WiLL BE okAY
WHEN THE REAL PROBLEM 1S
oiL CoR PoRATIONS, AND AN
EcoNOMIC <ySTE M THAT EXISTS
ONLY To CoNSUME RESOVRIES
AND TURN THEMINTO PRoFIT!
NoTHING THE AVERALE
CITIZEN CAM DO WiLL —,
MAKE ANY DIFFe RENCE

»

JUST TH/NK...NO MORE M1V,
NO MORE CELLULAR. PHONES
OR STRAWBERRY -
ICEES OR

NINTENDO...

BUT WHAT If YOURE WRONG?

NO MORE ... How AM
T SuPPoSeD TO REXWE
THE PRINCESS 2 SHIT!

|SEE? WE AL HAVE
A STAKE IN THIS.

AND MAVBE ALLH
TAKES 1S A GpMe Bof

LITTLE THOUGHT e\THER.
TO REVERSE IT,

No MoRE

HEY, TM
[ GOT THROUGH | AN TISOCIALMAN,

12
=y

AT EXXKON
HEADQUARTERS!




Reprinted from Prometheus Saves The Earth? #1, 1991.

TO SWIM IN THAT

'S UKE TRYIN'

=T
ANY
E,
’/

REAL GOOD HER

/
~

MEAN - GACK
T DOIN’ ME
o Vv

3 GHACKY 5

LET ME TE

AIN

Y, WHY

TO ORINK A
HEY BuOD

7
0TS LEARN TO LEAVE

Y. TRYIN

You 1D
HIS OIL. UNDERGROUND
T BELONGS

Bo
T

’

OH
GINK

SAND MILKSHAKE.

DON

2

IT
/%
z

CT,
FNF
1S 1T
[0}

2

IN FA
TE-

Y BE QU
i3
IS ITJUST ME

BuDOY
DARK ov

’
-

HEY
GETTIN
URGH

SNFG
FFN & KKK

o o
DETRIMENTAL. To MY

HEALTH, Y'RNOW?

-
-
’

-~




VALDEN, ALASKA. THIS MORNING. [

Ah, FEEL THAT

FRESH SEA BREEZE.! Yam
BRINGS THE HAIR  }
ON YoUR CHEST ouT/

| Written and drawn by Nik Dirga |

«This story takes place

YEAH, WELL, DON'T

WHATSA MATTER, FELLA,
o MucH FoR A2 HAW/!

HEH, THIS GUY AIN'T GOT HIS
SEA LEGS YET, €4, PROMETHEVSE

GET SO CAUGHT UP,
THAT YoU FORGET | ;

WHY WERE HERE:

TO INVESTIGATE

V) ° (5 S can we Jusr srop ADJUST....
° AND LET ME DIE

IV PEICE?

GIVE NINJA ANT TIME,
GCAPTAIN, I'M SURE HELL

LOOK AT THIS, RAMBUNNY’
ALASKA! THE FINAL FRONTIER!

REPORTS OF SABOTAGE | ¢
ON THE OILSPILL.
ANGP EFFORTS/ AN T O b

5
£ ~

o 2 &
- =
[ NINJA ANT 4 e~ |

PROME THEUS




ITHIS LOVELY VIEW
SHOWD KEMND You, /*
\

OIL COMPANIES DON'T CARE,

2 THOUGH, THEYRE BUSY MAKIN'CSH/

i S

GREETIVGS, HEROES! I'M J.T. FELSNAP,
REGIONAL MANAGER OF AXXON OIL,AND 1D X
LIKE TO WELCOME YoU ON BEHALF OF AXXoN
INDUSTRIES ... SO, YoO WERE SENT UP

HERE TO CHECK UP ON US, EH  HEH HEH -

LaoKs LIKE You
CouLp USE SoME
CHECKING UP 0NV,
FELSNAP. YoU
HAVEN'T EVEN
ICLEANED YOUR
OWN HARBOR e/

ATER THAT M/IGHT :

o ——

RAMBUNNY, THERE'S
SMETHING: £/5HY
ABOUT ALLTHIS,

SHEHS You NoTICEDR
KID, FELSNAP MAY
| BE A REGIONAL
MANAGER OR.
WHATEVER, BUT |
KNOw A PoLITician
WHEN | SEE ONE.

TUT=TUT, YOU ANVOW HOW
WE ALL HAVE TO 776H7AY
OWR BELTS A BIT, WHAT
WITH THIS PECESS/IN
AND ALL - BUT ENOUGH
SHOP TALK, I'M SURE
YOURE ALL WORN OUT
AFTER YOUR JOURNEY/

MR. FELSNAP, ABOUT THIS SABOTAGE — 1S _IT
(TRUE IT'S AL THE WORK OF ONE MANZ

-

WELL, THE SLRV//ORS FROM
THE INCIDENTS HAVE REPORTED
THE PRESENCE OF A MVYSTERIK

_ W) VATIVES ARE CALLING HIM
O\ TCHANGR” - HE W) KIULLS.
e é BUT WE'VE GOT QUR BEST

FIGURE AT EACH EVENT- THE TELLTHAT To THE 32

PEOPLE WHO WERE AJLLED
IN THESE BOMBINGS - 0R

TOo T™HE WILDLIFE HAOATING A8
ON YOUR BRACHES . I'VE i

MEN ON IT, NOT TO WORRY.,

YOU CAUGHT His EAGERNESS
TO DNERT USZ HE'S PRORABLY
LIFTING FUNDS OR SOMETHING,
BEST WE CAN DO IS AYoiD HIM
AND DO OUR OWN J0B-AND
THAT'S FIND THE SCUMBAG
THAT'S DOIN’ THESE ATTACKS
ON THE AXXON PLANTS.

YEAH, | GUESS YouRE
RIGHT...BUT I FEcL.

UKE WERE JUST
PPING OUT WITH }
THE “"NOT MY PROBLEM™
EXCUSE. 2

LATE NIGHT RAID ON

2l AXXON PLANT CLAIMS
(JINE UVES/




e G e |

_4*,

FELSNAP! WHYWH——W/
THE HELL DDN'T| 1. 44, FIGURED | |
You WERE STIL |
RESTING! | |

HORITIES HAVE THIS . T WAS LIKE 0vinG...| [P FE LOOKED RIGHT AT ME
@%Qfa’?ow&- gfge ;.—Z;pr UM) 110...90 THIS TALL MAN CAME-} AND SAID, "SToP THE. CLEANUP.

LUNCH . ! OJT OF THE FLAMES.. THEN WAS GONE/

SAY.. IS THAT
~::l ONE OF THE %

VICTIMS
N RAMBUN WS | B
TALKING TO%||-
LOOK AT THIS...IT SAYS IN HAVE WE BEEN ’,4,\/}\/0/‘/ CORPORATE
WIS MEMO THAT THIS PLANT 2 FFICE I ALASKA:
B\VAS SET TO CLOSE ANYWAY. ot Z—)—‘—’/ e / o

H 2K =

| | AND EROM THE. LOOK. OF 75 N T
AN INTERESTING THNGS, THE MOVE HAD %NN; zMA THINK M
LITTLE FIND. ALREADY BEGUN. WHY t PAKE A
WOULD OUR TERRORIST SURPRISE VISIT
BLOW UP AN EMPTY PLANT?Z TO THE AXXON

OFFICE TONIGHT...

"IM-1 WONDER!
|F ANY OF THE




”

A0

o

WAS | WRONG?
MAYBE. THERE /s
NO SECRET... 4

THIS ISTHE FILE
RaoM FROM HeLL /
RED TAPE AND

DOUBETALK ...

.y

<O YOU FOUND ME. OUT.
| THOUGHT “THE HEAT
WAS T HIGH WITH

You PEOPLE. HERE.

ITS 7RUE, THEN...YoU
HIRED SOME. THUGS TO
BLOW UP YOUR PLANTS TO
DRAW ATTENTION FROM
THE CLEANUP... IR GAD'S
SAKE, WHYZ DONT Ybu
CARE ABOUT THE SPILLS
EFFECTS... ABOUT HUMAN

FELSNAP...

YoU'RE SCUM.

LVEST SoILZ LooK, KID,
THIS DAMN SPILL._AND
CLEANUP THREATENED TD
BANKRUPT AXXON..- AND COST
ME MY JOB.” I HAD To po)
SOMETHING TO £Np
CLEANUP. .. 3




[sav HeLLO T MoTHeR
GOCSE WHEN You GET
YoUR. FANTASYLAND, Aroesé!

OH MY LORD,

I'T /S REAL.

WERE.I'T NOT
FOR THIS KEEN
BonY ''VE Go,

1D BE Swiss
CHEESE

Now/

RS

| THOUGHT | SAW--8UT
HE’'S NOT REAL./ WE JUST

V2. \MADE "TCHANGA” UP AND

PLANTED “SURVIVORS” WHO

~_ | WERE PAID TO SAY THEY
S A MYSTERIOUS FIGURE

e , AT THE SITES. _—4
1 G N\
7 ‘F )’\
e ;

2

PLEASE.. PLEASE
DON'T KilL ME/
| we-WELL STRT | )
| THE CLEANVDP
AGAIN- MONEYS

MaKe You

THAT WaAY WE CoulLD CONFUSE
THE AUTHORITIES (NTO ABANDON
THE CLEANUR. ['VE GoT
TO cAUM DIWN..."T CHANGA”
IS NO MORE REAL. THAN
THE EASTER BUNNY/

£ " N

[...1 AN
RICH...

| CAN GET TO MY |
PLANE AND BE N
TRHITI BY nNoop...

@ A

% PLEASE ..

T Z
Z




%
At .
| DIDN'T KiLL HIM.
y 1 JUST WANTED TO
4 JALX TO HIM...TRY
2 J0 SAVE HIS souL.
2y
A
|

BUT | OIDN'T WANT HIM DEAD...AND Y;
| DIDN'T KILL ANYONE AT THE PLINTS, [T/
RIOR FELSNAP NEVER KNEW HIS MYTH //
HAD COME. TO LIFE UNTIL THE END.

I lKNOW YOU'RE WONDERINGs
WHO | AM. MY NAME'S NOT
IMPORTANT. MAYBE |'M
JUST SoME. GUY wHo
DECIDED HED HAD

ENOUGH OF FELSNAP
AND HIS KIND
RAPING-

OUR EARTH.

fpra

WE THINK IT's AR
HOAX, WE CALL IT &
A LIE B THOSE,
DAMN LIBERALS . 2

THE DINOSAURS HAD
THEIR TAR PITS, AND
WE'RE BEING SUCKED
DOWN IN AN ARYSS

OF OUR OWN WASTE.

WE'RE ALL 80
STUPID -- WE CAN'T

SEE IT HAPPENING.

ANDNOW... THE
EARTH IS DY/NGE
AND.. -

1.1 JUST WANT You To
§ TELL OTHERS TO 7MWK,
T0 OPEN THEIR EYES.
TO MAYBE FOREGO DRIVIN

2
¢

[WE CoUD CHANGE THE WORLD |¢

ONLY WE HAD THE EYES TO <EE IT...

gHEMPERSPEC’J}éE TO SES PAST OUR
WN LIVES. SAY, "IT'S NOT y

HAPPENING To ME, SO ITS NOT 4 | THE BLOCK 1O 7-11. TO

? TRY To SURVIVE A DAY

7 77, HAPPENING . 4 T
/////4(%  Normour HAIR <Spepy,
EF)) /AND THEN CoMED)
THE ARICE, BUT
WE CAN'T gvenN

00T THE BILL..
'T'D COST VS

OWR CONVEMIENGE,
OWR LUXURIES




DO YoU THINK AXXON OR
ANYONE. ELSE IS GONNA
WAKe UP TOMORROW AND
SAY “HEY, WE MIGHT 8L
SCREWING THINGS 0D
HERE2" SURE. WHAT
RAVE WE GANED?

CouLD CALL
1T THAT-- |
JUST TURNED

{ AROUND AND

HE. WAS GONE. |

SO WHAT DID WE
ACCOMPLISH? SoME
CORRUPT FAT AT

DIES AND THE SYSTEM'S
STILL HERE.




The Windy City. Early July. A
gathering of small press' biggest
and brightest. Naturally, when you

get several thousand comics fans, o ‘C/?}]/(, A R
professionals, and various freaks together in o <p ‘?%
one small area, you allow for a certain amount A
of havoc. Luckily, no lives were lost in Chicago 7, L,
(except for the late, lamented Bozo clown doll 0 i

thrown several stories by a manic lan Shires
late Saturday night)., but a new sense of identity was forged among the many small pressers

there. Among the present were:
Roll Call- lan “Thanks For Stepping on My head" Shires, Jim Pack, Karen O'Donnell, Tim
Kelly, Troy “Love Gladiator” Hickman, Ron “C'mon Fanboy!” Gravelle, Paul Quinn, Susan
Mills, Matt

Feazell, Bob
e @r Corby, Tyim
Courts, Kevin

or, Nik through ~ ©Carrier, Jay

JUiya 1588 "

u -y It et A “The Streak"

y J glass.. Holt Bond,

The Rocco

Comics Gang, Amy Frushour, Greg Hyland and the Lethargic Comics Crew, complete with

bull hom, Doug Lumley, Michael Neno, Larry Blake, Chris Aubry, Pam and Nick Bliss, and

hundreds more! Plus, | got to rub elbows with the “real’ comics stars like Dave Cerebus Sim,

Neil Sandman Gaiman, Martin Hepcats Wagner (thanks again for the tips, Martin!), Roberta
Gregory, Michael Madman Allred, and more!

As mentioned in my editorial this issue, all the chaos and goofy fun of this weekend cant
be essayed by me as well as Jay Marcy did in his own little con report, which is available
from him. So Il just randomly recall some of the highlights interspersed with some photos of
the soon-to-be-famous small press legions!

CHICAGO COMICON: Next year, you go too!




L-R: Matt Feazell, Pam Bliss, Chris Aubry, Chris’ pal, Troy Hickman, Nick Bliss, lan Shires,
Tim Kelly, Susan Mills, and Amy Frushour posing for a group shot. Ever seen so many small
pressers at once -

* Attempting to gather about
a dozen of us together on
Saturday night and deciding
where to go to dinner: my goal,
upon hearing of past
disastrous attempts at other
cons to do something similar,
was to go somewhere "cheap
and close.” Three hours later,
we ended up at Taco Bell.

e« The manic lan
Shires...who burst into various
hotel rooms, at various hours,
with various brands of beer
cans in his hand. Racing after
him was like trying to follow a
whirlwind.

* 8 comics for a buck boxes
at the con...only here can you
find such masterworks as
Zandar the Jungle King and
hundreds of old Atlas Comics
for a mere 12.5¢ a copy.

* Visiting the Rocco Comics party Friday night, after an estimated 1.5

r A0
The unmistakable lan Shires



hours of sleep in the last 48 hours and
a long plane ride with plentiful
delays...| was almost as out of it as

lan Shires, who kept calling Jay Marcy
“‘Joe Meyer” and Paul Quinn “Peter
Sandmark.” The apex came when |
turned around and saw one of the
Rocco Comics guys had slipped on an
enormous Hamster head (part of the
costume promoting their comics) and

stood regarding Matt Feazell
quizzically.

* Con Jams! Dozens of cool con
jams were started, but in my immodest
opinion the best one was the one |
began that ended up with 33 names
helping out on it! This masterpiece is
on the back cover of this very issue.
Of course, the jams got weirder as the
days wore on, reaching a peak with
the caffeine and
donut diet
induced “Spam
Jam" below.

. Razzing
Image fans. So
fun, it oughta be
declared an
official Olympic

AT ?My: Sport. The

P THIS 22 “Spawnmobile,"
the height of
conspicous
consumption,
was an

irresistable target
for Greg Hyland
and his bullhorn.
Greg’s defacing
Image buttons

was a con
souvenir from
nirvana.

* After the con
wound down, we
all hung out in the
Canadian crowd's
(Jay, Paul, and
Ron)room (“We”
being J. Kevin,
Tyim, Bob, Susan
and her husband
Marty, and more
of us) doing what
small pressers do
best, sketching,
giving each other

SPAM JAM: with Matt Feazell, Tim Kelly, Ron Gravelle, Paulltips and praising
Quinn, Sean Bieri, Jay Marcy, Pam Bliss, Doug Lumley, me,|each others work,
Tyin Courts, and Bob Corby. No subject too lame for a con jam.

finding out what




]

each other does “in real life,”
reciting lines from Holy Grail
endlessly, and generally, as
Susan so aptly put it, feeling
like we were a bunch of old
relatives suddenly reunited.
Comradery at its best.

* “Famous” people sightings.
| rode an elevator upon six
floors with Todd McFarlane, not
knowing who he was in the
slightest. The conversation:

Todd: “Nice con, huh?"

Nik: “Yeah, pretty cool.”

Then about ninety fanboys
got on and began drooling
profusely. One asked me if I'd
autograph his book cause | was
“a friend of Todd’s”.

« Performing stirring
renditions of the theme from
Star Wars, among other tunes, .
on the bevy of Taco Bell §
kazoos lan handed out.

* Finally meeting "my o
biggest fan,” Annie..| mean,
Troy, Hickman. Although w
didn’t get as much of a chance 3
to talk as I'd have liked, | still ;
got to hang with one of the |
best pals I've got in small |
press a lot. (And damn it, ;
Hickman, send back my
wallet!)

* Missing those bums who |
didn't show: Chris Terry, Joe |
Meyer, Sam Gafford, Bob

Authentic,
Original

MATT FEAZELL

Convention Sketch

3

Elinskas: come next year!!
* Chatting about the general

Hangin' with the Troymeister “where is his

other hand at?

downward-spiral in the quality
of today’s comics withMichael Neno,
Kevin Carrier, and Larry Blake. It's
funny that we got more kicks out of
getting stuff like a classic 60’s Captain
Marvel comic (this ain't the ones we're
used to, but some dork who could split
off his extremities (most of them,
anyway) from his body by crying out
“Xaxam!”. No , really. Anyway..) than
by buying the latest X-Crap.

» Learning that any available food
place was at least 5 miles from the
Hyatt, excepting the outrageous hotel
food ($8 for a hamburger?). Thanks to
Pam Bliss for the pretzels, without
which I'd have surely died by Sunday.

e All in all, the Chicagocon was a
great, wonderful, funkadelic time, and |
want to thank everyone who made it
great fun for a big Nik to be at.



CONVENTION SKETCH
By Tim Kelly!
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Souvenir of the 1993 Chicago ComiCon ‘




Above: the humble author, Susan E. Mills, and Jay "Powerwus” Marcy
Below: the stress begins to show on J. Kevin Carrier and Tyim Courts.
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University, MS 38677-2230. Write!

sent me the cover in November
‘92, and it basically sat in my
closetuntil May. Inthe meantime,
what Max called “the cheap jnk”

Comments, chatter, and constructive criiism sent to P.O. Box 2230,| e used faded a hell of a lot, to

the point where lots of the detail
was lost. | hoped it would've

(Another day, another lettercol... Heck, it's not just a
lettercol this time...'m also running the winner and
runners-up in the Official 1993 Design A Costume
For Dawn Star Contest! Hoo ha! I'm gonna start off
by running a few comments on the grand conclusion
tothe “Details of Design”epicin Amoeba Adventures
#10 - Nik)

..It’s 1o your credit that even
with such a large cast, everyone gets a
moment to shine. | was especially taken
with the irony of Spif—the one most reluctant
to go on a revenge mission, and the one
who went out of his way to be
compassionate to Alex—beingthe onewho
gets nailed at the end. Isn'tthat always the
way, in war? | like Kyoko a lot (great
costumel)...she is a great foil for Ninja Ant.

Hank's fear of losing control is a bit too

Macabre’s crack about him being an  #11
“Elemental” brings to mind Swamp Thing. But hey, they

justgothere, so | suppose we oughtto give you a chance
to make something of them.

A minor complaint: the printing of the cover

(atleast of my copy) is very muddy. (OK, OK, lots of you

pointed this out to me. Fact is, there were a coupla

- reasons Max’s cover didn’t print so hot. The original

he sent me was wonderful, full of detail and his usual

fine lines. However, as we all know, there was a

substantial delay between my doing #9 and #10. Max

printed better but it didn’t, Also, the clay
stock | chose for the cover, while all nice
‘n’ shiny, didn’t help any. Oh well. You
learn every time, | guess.) Say, whatever
happened to that T-shirt you were going to
print up? (Me again. Good question, J.!

DAWN STAR'S DESIGN A
J. Kevin Carrier COSTUME CONTEST
Cincinnati, Ohio RESULTS ~

Hank and Dawn stil need developing. THIRD PLACE: DAVE BERNS of

i . @ %1 Y Delray Beach, Florida
reminiscent of “Dark Phoenix,” while  paye gets a free copy of AMOEBA ADVENTURES

You were the only one who expressed
anyrealinteresttomeinone, solcanned
the idea. Perhaps if enough people are
interested, though... would love to see
last issue’s cover on a shirt myself.
Lemme know, kids!)

And on a completely ridiculous
note: my mother saw this issue and she is
convinced that Prometheus is some kind of
giant phallic symbol. She may have a




DAWN STAR'S DESIGN playingwith Raoul, Kyoko slicing pants, green Jell-
A COSTUME CONTEST 0Ofnottherock band, fortunately), and other things

RESULTS

SECOND PLACE: J. KEVIN

CARRIER of Cincinnati, Ohio
J. gets a free signed sketch of the character
of his choice!

point...check out that shot on the bottom left
cornerofpg. 12.(Obviouslyyour motherhasn't
seen the Asbestos Mushroom yet...)

Bob Elinskas
Utica, New York

0K, the story itself wasn't too bad.
I think you may have put in too much humor for
astory thatseemed like it should have beenvery
serious. You see, when the team is waiting to
fravel to confront Master Macabre again (which
| thoughtshouldhave been pretty seriousjudging
fromthe character's reactions and hesitations to
go back to begin with), you have Karate Kactus

that seemed to take away from the seriousness of
the tone that, | think , you were trying to build.

S, by the time we see the actual “final
battle,” it doesn't seem as real or as ultimate as an
ending chapter should be. Well, that's just my
opinion.

Theartisn'ttoobad. really liked Tony’s
inks on the middle chapter. Jason Wright's inks
could've been more detailed and sharper on the
final chapter, but overall, not a bad job.

Matt Kelleigh
Bremerton, Washington

This is one of the most consistently
well-written books I've seen in the small press so
far. Very human characters (so to speak), and
logical, real motivations. You really put your all into
writing this book, and it shows. Now if only you
could get an artist to stick around for more than a
few issues. "Details of Design” wouldve made a
muchbetter arcif the artwork had remainedtight for
the duration. {Agreed. However, | was the sole
penciller for the entire story..but Anthony Gray
inked #9, and Tony and Jason did #10, giving
things a bit ot aschizophrenic look. For the next
arc, around #20 or sv, i plan to have one art
teamtheentiretime. Who? Nottellin".) Tony'sinks
were well-done, but I thought Jason Wright's were
too simplistic. They did littie more than convey the
general gist of what was happening.

Lynn Allen
Franklin, Kentucky

Isaw somereal character development
this time which | must comment on. Prometheus
really got bloodthirsty and Rambunny’s getting
wimpy. | hope Ram's only going through a phase
(indeed he is, Lynn, in a way. This “phase” will
culminate in#16, whichwill tellthe long-awaited
origin of Rambunny, with art by Max Ink again!).




Also, | can't resist a
challenge so I've included a few
designs for Dawn Star's new
costume. | do have to say that
Dawn Star's present uniform
could be better. Speaking of
costumes, Ninja Ant’s was
horrible!!! 1t was ugly as hell! It
was scary! It was out of fashion!
Man, itwas just plain, downright,
fotally, completely ugly! Please!
Don't do that ever again! I'm
gonna be having nightmares for
ayear! | hope you're happy!

(Hmmm..should |
tellherthe costume was meant
as a joke or not?)

NEXT: It's two
months after the con-
clusion of "Details of
Design" and things are fi-
nally getting back to nor-
mal. Join Ninja Ant, Kyoko,
Dawn, and Spif for a glitzy
night on the town in
Spongopolisastheyringup
theircredit cards,dance the
night away, and face the
returnofHerrHeinous! Gah!

DAWN STAR'S DESIGN A
COSTUME CONTEST RESULTS

W=

<

FIRST PLACE: JASON WRIGHT of Utica,
New York

Jason gets all kinds of cool stuff, in a huge package of about 25-30
small press books | have left from my ZINE days that | simply don't

have room to keep or have copies of already. Included are issues
of DUNGAR, FUTURO TIERRA, THE BAT, and other great stuff!

Below: Amoeba Scribe Dr. Hickman unearthed
this rare unedited version of Batman #1...can you
say "Plagiarism"?

CRIMINALS ARE A SUPERSTTIOUS
COWARDLY LOT SOMY DISGUISE
MUST BE ABLE TO STRIKE

1 TERROR INTO THEIR HEARTS.IMUST
BE A CREATURE OF THE NIGHT,
by BLACK,TERRIBLE..A A.

A HUGE AVOERS
WINDOW?

RIPES! Tars
IT/ ITS AN
OMEN.. L
SHALL BE‘Coa;E

AS IF IN ANSWER
FUES IN THE







CREATOR FOCUS

often has been known
to say, "the banjo is my
life!" Besides twanging
out his impressive
hillbilly oeuvre, this
talented fellow is also
listed in the Guiness
Book of World Records
as the "Only Man Who
Can Sneeze Out Of His
Ears."

was raised as a princess
ontheremote South Seas
island of N'mu'ch't'chuk.
After the island was !
depopulated in a military
mishap, Lynn fled to
Europe where she spent
many years as the
philosopher Sartre's
"companion.”" She now
resides in Kentucky,

raising chickens and
practicing her kazoo.

was constructed in 1985.
When not computing
complex algorhythims or
doing government work,
he produces the highly
acclaimed small press
comic Futuro Tierra.
Especially noteworthy is

TROY HICKMAN

died last February but, in
his own words, "has never
felt better!" Small-press’

! favorite corpse is the
the factthat Tony™ isthe winner of numerous

only small-presser who awards, including "Best
comes equipped with his Writer" in the 1993
own built-in stapler. FEEDBACK! Awards, and
"Worst-Dressed" on
Blackwell's 1993 list.

or "Shecky" to his
friends, fights crime in
his native Lafayette,
Indiana on alternating
weekends. He proudly
boasts that he once
"almost" apprehended a
jaywalker. Dougstill lives
with his mother but
"doesn't see that as
morally wrong."

MIK DIRGA

is free on bail.

SAM GAFFORD

dwells in the wilds of the
Australian outback and
wrestles elk when he's
not test-piloting B-2's.
He recently won a Nobel
Prize for his first novel,
"Naked Came I," and
holds three Oscars for
his work in films.
Somewhere inthere, he
also finds time to be
chairman of the United
Fanzine Organization.




BEGINNING NEXT ISSUE:

NEW TEAM.
NEW ADVENTURES.
NEW DIREGTIONS.

SAME OLD
HYPERBOLE.
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AMOEBA ADVENTURES #10

($2.00 from Nik Dirga/ P. O. Box 2230/ University/ MS/ 38677)

At last! The blockbuster showdown with Master Macabre! The epic that
has unfolded throughout the last issues of AA concludes with “The Circle" in which
Prometheus finally learns why Macabre has been tormenting him and wishes he
hadn't! Nik Dirga, Tony Lorenz, and Jason Wright present an adventure with the
All-Spongy Squadron that can't be missed!

THE ATTIC #1

($2.00 from Jim Main/ 14 Bostwick Place/ New Milford/ CT/ 06877)

Evil lurks within the crowded attic of Mr. Thorndyke's gloomy manor and
only the caretaker, Allister Grimsby, knows where! Grimsby relates two tales of
terror, "Madame Boogala's Scarf' by Larry Johnson with inks by Jim Pack and
"Violent Diagreement” written by Brian K. Morris and art by Mike Barreiro. Jim Main
breathes new life into the horror anthology with this deadly duo of stories!

COMET TALES #7
($3.00 from Jim Pack/ 7534 Kingsgate Way/ West Chester/ OH/ 45069)
The latest issue of Jim Pack's classic zine contains an issue long story,
"Space Ace in the Flower Power War!" Written and drawn by Jim over the space
of five years, it provides an excellent guide to the development of this talented writer
and artist. It's one hoot of a story to boot! Read about the lonely guitar player who
becomes engulfed in a space war that only rock music can finish!

CREATURE OF THE NIGHT TRAILER
(FREE with astamp from Chris Terry/ P.O. Box 647/ Westfield/ IN/ 46074)
The long awaited second issue of CREATURE OF THE NIGHT mini-zine
is almost here and Chris provides a tantalizing glimpse of some of the panels from
the upcoming story. Perfect for whetting that horror zine appetite.

NIGHTSTAR #10

($2.00 from Larry Blake/ 69306 St. Rt. 124/ Reedsville/ OH/ 45772)

On the planet Fargonne, Nightstar and her friends face more danger! As
Kevin prepares to fight for his citizenship, who is trying to kill him? Is it Nightstar's
sister, Morningdove? Or is there more going on than any of them realise? Don't
miss this pivotal issue in the Nightstar saga which will influence issues to come!

SMALL PRESS FEEDBACK #9
($2.25 from Bob Elinskas/ 1805 Girard St./ Utica/ NY/ 13501)
Bob Elinska's acclaimed news/review zine comes to the UFO with it's



special summer fun in the sun' issue! Features include an interview with Pam Bliss,
the winners of the 1993 FEEDBACK AWARDS, as well as a plethora of news,
reviews, columns, and information. No respectable small presser should be without
a copy!

- SYSTEMS OF DESIRE #4

($2.00 from Mike Hegg/37167 Panton Terrace #2012/Fremont/ CA/
94536 )

The zine that defies classification returns for another issue of strange art
and stories. This issue contains a haunting short story by Brett Bogarde along with
"The Reluctant Nomad", a comic strip journey into weirdness. Debuting this issue
is a review column by Mike Hegg that covers some of the best, and WORST, of
movie fare. Always intriguing, SYSTEMS OF DESIRE provides some of the most
unusual reading in small press.

TALES OF FANTASY #11

($2.00 from Larry Johnson)

Madame Boogala returns in a issue long extravaganza by Larry Johnson!
Learn some of the deep secrets behind this mysterious character that has been
popping up in Johnson stories for years and her tragic story. Find out what
happened to her son and what has made her the strange, tragic character she is.
"The Demons' Bargain" is sure to be talked about in small press circles for years
to come as THE pivotal Johnson story.

TETRAGRAMMATON FRAGMENTS! (THE UFO NEWSLETTER)

($2.00 for sample copy from Sam Gafford/ 53 Anawamscutt Drive/ Bristol/
RI/ 02809)

TF! is the Official Newsletter of the United Fanzine Organization, the
longest running and most prestigious co-op in the alternative press. Each issue is
loaded with columns from the members, news of upcoming publications, artwork,
and much more. The current membership includes such small press luminaries as
Bob Elinskas, J. Kevin Carrier, Kel Crum, Michael Hegg, Rick Howe, S. E. Mills, and
many more. Find out why this co-op is growing by leaps and bounds!

(1. Miss Kitty (S.E. Mills) (24. Promstheus (Nik Dirga)

(2. Yendie Wildcritter (S.E. Mills) (25 Dawn Star (Nik Dirga)
(3. Clayton Stiles (Chris Aubry) (26. Lady Spectra (J. Kevin Carrier)
{4. Cynicalman (Matt Feazell) (27. Him (Steve Remen)

(5. Cool Jork (Sean Bieri) (28. Spif (Nik Dirga)

(6. Homo Gal (Sean Biori) (29. Rambunny (Nik Dirga)

(7. Crime Doctor (Michael Neno) (30 Raaul (Nik Dirga)

(8. Hamster Man (Rocco Comics) (31. Fist of Justice (Ron Gravells)
(5. Bro (Larry Nibert) (32. Sparky the Dog (Pam Bliss)
(10. Ghost of Smiley (lan Shires) {33 Tasha Karkaf (Ved Holt Bond)
(11. Amy Frushour {34. Mtkq Blues (ng Corby)

(12. Jessica Sapphire (Paul Quinn) (35. Martian Cat (Jim Pack)

(13. Lythor (Karen O'Donnell}

(14. Dr. Edward Stein (Troy Hickman &
Doug Lumley)

(15. Tim Kelly

(16. Bob the Viking (Lamy Blake)

(17. Yo-Yo (Troy Hickman & Doug Lumley)

(18. Chuck Neilson (Tyim Courts)

(19. Powerwus (Jason Marcy)

(20. Lethargic Lad (Greg Hyland)

(21. The Zit (Brian LeMay)

(22. Karate Kactus (Nik Dirga)

{23. Ninja Ant (Nik Dirga)




27 Artists contributed to

this jam piece!

Find out who did what on
the inside back cover!




SPECIAL 2020 BONUS SEGTION

Amoeba Adventures #12 nearly killed me. It was the logical endpoint of my "gigantism" phase
of collaborative self-publishing that included the jams Prometheus: Silent Storm and
Prometheus Saves The Earth #1, and while it was a blast, | never did an issue quite so
massive again. You can't add much in the way of extras to this beast but a few of the art
pieces herein were run much too small in the original zine.

Thus, below the cover for what would've been "One-Celled Tales #2" but morphed into this
issue. Behold the only in-continuity team-up of Spider-Man, Batman, Wolverine and Pro!
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The late great Sam Gafford, who passed away in 2019, did a hilarious "EC Comics" parody
for Troy Hickman's fake history. Here it is at a much larger size than on page 3.
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...And here's J. Kevin Carrier's terrific "Brother Power The Geek" parody, also a bit larger.
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POWERWUYS WITH SoME
MEMBERS oF NIK'S Crew...

AMoe BN ADVENTURES @ Nik DIRGRA
1993

A pin-up by Jason Marcy that didn't quite fit in this issue. But Jay did do some very fun
Powerwus-Rambunny team-ups with me that'll appear in other issues of this PDF reprint
series.

This PDF edition of Amoeba Adventures #12 is slightly different than the original comic. I've
tried to present these comics "warts and all" exactly as they appeared in the 1990s, but with
this issue | redid the lettering in the "Summer's End" collaboration with Tony Lorenz to make it
a bit more legible, and deleted one page that was a rather mean-spirited attack on another
artist, over something that seemed kind of important in 1993 but less so now. I've replaced
that with the previously unpublished "Flaming Flag and Promy" art sketch on page 65.



